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HERE was a jovial Beggar, 2 A Bag for my Oat-mcal, 
Hz had a Wooden Leg, bs) Another for my Rye; 

And lame from his Cradle, ( A little Bottle by my Side, 
Was forced for to beg : A To drink when I am dry : 
And a Begeing we will go, - And a Be ew we will go, 

we'll go, we'll go, ] HU go, well go, * 
And a Begeino we Wit £0,  .Jinaa Begring we will go. 


| Aud a Begging we will go, 
” . Pell go, well go, 
And a Begging we will g9. 


A Bag for my Bread, 
| And another for my Cheeſe, 


"A little Dog to foliow me, 
To gather what [I leavc. 
Hind @ Begoima, Xc, 


To Pimbiico we'll go, 
Where we will merry be, 
With every Man a can in's Hand, 
And a Wench upon his Knee: 
Ang a Hegoing, Rc. 


And when that we are difpolcg, 
We tumble on the Grats, 

With long. patch'd Coats, 

For to hide a pretty Laſs; 
And a Bee 


T7118 YT QCc. 


Seven Years I ſerved 


My Good oid Maſter /{/;1d, 


Ft. And ſeven Years I begged 
AN 


Whilſt I was but a Child: 
© Aud a Begging, Kc. 


I hi t{prec. 5 Kna.. 

For to wheedle 47” to... 
By Young and By the Old, 
Moſt pity'd cer was I: 

And ©: Beeging, Kc. 


Fatheileis and Motherleſs, 
till was my Complaint, 
And nor.e that ever ſaw me, 

But took me for a Saint: 


And a Begzing, Rc. 


I begged for my Maſter, 
Ard got him ſtore of Pelf, 
But Jouve now be praiſed, 
I now beg for mytieclf : 


And a E:2g0 mp, XC. 


Within a Hollow-tree TI live, 
And there 1 pay no Rent: 

Providence provides for me, 
And 1 am well content: 


And a Begging, Kc. 


I fear no plots againſt me, 
But live in open Cell ; 

Then who would be a King, 
When a Beggar lives fo well: 
And a Begging we will 7, 

IWe'll gs, we'll go, 
And Begging we will go. 


